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Geronimo Stilton Thea Stilton 

A learned and brainy Geronimo’s sister and 
mouse; editor of special correspondent at 

The Rodent’s Gazette The Rodent’s Gazette 








Trap Stilton Benjamin Stilton 
An awful joker; A sweet and loving 
Geronimo’s cousin and nine-year-old 
owner of the store mouse; Geronimo’s 
Cheap Junk for Less favorite nephew 
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THE HUNT FOR THE 
HUNDREDTH KEY 








A VERY SPECIAL 
REQUEST 


It was Aighttime in New Mouse City. 
Rodents everywhere were sound asleep in 
their beds, snoring peacefully. 

222! 








A VERY SPECIAL REQUEST 





I, too, was COZY and WAEM, asleep 
in my little bed. 

But at midnight on the dot, my cell phone 
rang loudly. 


gre Rye Hit GM 


I woke up in a complete daze and 
grabbed my phone. 

“Gilton here,” I mumbled. “Steronimo 
Gilton. £ J ueak! I mean Stilton, Seronime 
Shilton! Who's calling?” 

“Grandsonnn!” a voice squeaked shrilly. 
“I have some NewS: t's very, very 
URGENT! What are you doing, huh? 
Sleeping?” 

I sighed. I recognized that voice. It was 
my grandfather, William Shortpaws. 
Who else would be calling me in the 
middle of the night? I hoped nothing 
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A VERY SPECIAL REQUEST 





was wrong at the paper. You see, I am the 
publisher of The Rodent’s Gazette, the most 
fatno US newspaper on Mouse Island. 
And, unfortunately, my grandfather is the 
newspaper’s founder — and my BESS! 
“Hello, Grandfather,” I replied. I knew 
from experience that I had no choice but to 
listen. If he had something to SQY, | was 
going to HEAR it, one way or another! “Go 











A VERY SPECIAL +e REQUEST 


39 


ahead: 


“The news is that the students at NeW 


have a special request,” he squeaked. “They 


want you to write a new story to help them 

celebrate the HUNDREDTH day 

Gorn dson of school. So come on, get out 

vn of BED: And don’t try to 

tell me that you’re already 

Ge A up, because I know you, 

- 4 Grandson. You’re barely 
e 

“Well, yes,” I replied, 

exasperated. “But that’s 

because you called me in the 

imicllenoime ncn mic inet 

“But if | hadn’t called you, you’d 

still be sleeping!” Grandfather replied. “And 

if you were still sleeping, you wouldn’t be 





A VERY SPECIAL REQUEST 








writing. And that’s what you need to do right 
now: 


The hundredth day of school is next week, 
and the children need that story! And I expect 
it to be very, very 8 :; -CLAL. It can’t just be 
ering i fill up pages. No, it has to be 
! It has 
Y and amazing. In fact, it 

has to be one ina Pailtion! 


Then oe up on me. 


Holey cheese! Why does ad eee 


always know just how to get | 
fur? 

ee true that it was the middle of the 
HTGE ot Y, but there was no way I would be 
able t to a back to sleep now. I was VW LDE 


ae yt A \ 
Ais. EB 
2 ee ee ee ey es . 


I decided I might as well start writing. You 





A VERY SPECIAL REQUEST 





see, in addition to being publisher at The 
Rodent’s Gazette, ’'m also an author. And 
I only had SEVEN DAYS to write a 
brand-new book! £ queak! That’s hardly 


any time at all! 

f I put on a recording of the New Moure a | 
City Oncheatra playing some relaxing 

f instrumental music. Then I sat down at my 
desk and turned on my computer. 


qnen | Slatted thinking, a8 


But I couldn’t figure out what to write. This 
book had to be super special! Thundering cat 
tails, it was too much pressure! 

I had a TERRIBLE case of writer's block. 
What was I going to do? 


A VERY SPECIAL e. REQUEST 











‘++ OR MY TRIP TO THE 
EGYPTIAN PYRAMIDS? 


—>) 
OF. 
—> 


A CASTLE IN A 
FARAWAY VALLEY 


I thought and thought and thoug ht. but 
I couldn’t come up with anything special 


enough. I couldn’t disappoint the children — 
[ had to think of something afhazils! 














¢ 
A CASTLE IN A —-. 


FARAWAY VALLEY 
See TO 





Unsure of what to do, I turned off the 
computer and fixed myself a 


classic MJONIGHT SNACK: 





But just as I was about to sit down to eat, 
my cell phone fang again. Cheese and 
cr ackers! Could it be Grandfather again? 
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A CASTLE INA FARAWAY VALLEY 





I answered the phone. and it was my 
sister, Thea. 

“Hi, G, it’s me!” she squeaked excitedly. 
“Turn on the TV FIGMt Qway. I’m going 
to be on Trap’s show Chasing Secrets on 
MYSTERY MOUSE TV tonight!” 

I hurried to the living room and turned on 
the TV. The show was about to start. 








Have you heard of Chasing Secrets? It’s the 


top-rated show on Mystery Mouse TV, and 
my cousin Trap Stilton happens to be the 
host. He talks about AN WTHING and 
EVERYTHING that’s mysterious on 
Mouse Island! 

“Dean rodent viewers,” Trap began, 
“I have some exciting news to report. A 
mysterious castle has been discovered in 
a faraway, forgotten valley. An impervious 
forest of Thorny bushes has hidden this 
castle from view for many years. But now our 
very own adventurous special correspondent, 


1% 


A CASTLE INA @ = Faraway VALLEY 
bs iS ———OO———————eeoe 


r°2) +An HE. | , has 
made an amazing 


FIRST NAME: Thea 
LAST NAME: Stilton discovery!” 
WHO SHE Is: Geronimo 

The AUDIENCE 


Stilton’s sister 
OCCUPATION: Special burst into applause. 
correspondent for The ee 
Rodent’s Gazette, the most 

famouse newspaper on 

Mouse Island. She is also 


special correspondent for “And now, here 
the Mystery Mouse TV show 


Chasing Secrets, which is 1S 
directed by her cousin Trap. Trap exclaimed. 

HER SECRET: She is always 

well-informed, and she never At that moment, 
misses out on 





a scoop! my sister’s snout 
appeared on the 
screen. 

“As you all know, 
our beloved OVew 
Mouse ily was 
founded by the 
legendary Grant 


A CASTLE IN A oP FARAWAY VALLEY 
<——> 


Gentlemouse,” Thea said. “One of the 
many legends about Grant Gentlemouse is 
that he had a MyS{eVFieus castle built for 
his beloved bride. The castle was supposedly 
very tall, with goldeii towers. It was built 
out of IWORYW-COLGRL) marble, and it is 
decorated with hundreds of beautiful 
roses! According to this legend, it was called 
the Castle of One Hundred Stories. Now, 
for the first time, I have an exclusive special 
investigation on this legendary castle! And 
it’s only here on 





MYST ’ MOUSE TV 


Thea pointed to a video screen behind her 
in the TV studio. 
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Grant Gentlemouse is the founder of New Mouse City. 
the capital of Mouse Island. ? 

According to legend. he once builtal)2A\UWIFUL || 
white marble castle for his mysterious bride. It is said | | 
that she loved writing fairy tales. Legend has it that she | | 
was very kind and good-hearted. Rodents say she could 
play many different thusical ifistrutnerits 
Many researchers have tried to find out the identity of 
this mysterious rodent, but no one has succeeded. 


Tt Grant Gentlemouse | 











A CASTLE IN A 






cP FARAWAY VALLEY 
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“Here is how I rediscovered 
7 the location of this 
fabumouse castle: 

“First, 1Sbudied 
all the documents 
I could find that 
mentioned the Castle 
of the Hundred Stories. 
“Next, I spent MONTHS in my airplane, 
flying over the land around New Mouse 

City. I was looking for a TALL ana twisted 
forest that was dense enough to hide a castle. 
Finally, I found it! The Thorny Forest in 
Roseland County, is so thick with roses 
that nobody has ever explored it before. I 
was sure the Castle 
of One Hundred ~~ 
Stories was ene ey) oe 
hidden there. 






A CASTLE INA (@== FARAWAY VALLEY 









“Then, I took hundreds 
of BRSHdasdnRs 
of the forest from the 
airplane. I noticed 
that one area of the 
forest was DQRKER 
than the rest when viewed 
from above. 

“Finally, I analyzed the photographs on my 
COMPUTER and was amazed to find that 
the dark area of the forest took the shape 


of a CASTLE: I can 


now confirm it: 


yere! Found ig; 
A mysterious castle 
is hidden in the 
forest, and I am 
positive it is the 
legendary Castle of 
One Hundred Stories!” 
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ig one of the most mysterious 
areas on Mouse Igland. The thick bushes of thorny 
white roses that grow there make the forest 
incredibly dense and difficult to explore. The rodents 
that live there use its amazing TOSses in many different 
ways: They build furniture using the wood from the 
branches, they spin fabric from the roots, and they 
cook special dighes from the flowers and leaves ..- 
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A MYSTERIOUS, 
DANGEROUS ADVENTURE 


My cousin Trap appeared on the 
SeRERH. a mischievous look on his 
snout. 

“That sounds §9°9900 interesting,” he 
exclaimed. “What will you do next, Thea?” 


“Well, there’s only one thing to do now,” she 


replied excitedly. “I will go to Reseland County, 


exe is only one io * 
AX iB todo." = ' peave right awe 





A MystTERIOUS, DANGEROUS ADVENTURE 


















Kay) 
right away to explore the Thorny Forest (S) 
and try to find the mysterious Castle D>, : 
of One Hundred Stories!” \@ By 


DF 


“Let's go!” Trap squeaked 


Impatiently. : 

But Thea had a serious look on : 
her snout. 2 Oe 
« ‘ 2 -& 

I have to warn you, Trap,” she age 
explained. “There is a reason © Le) 
no one has ever explored the 5) ©) D a 

< . Eg SS) 
Thorny Forest before! 8 SS S) 





It is home to thousands of . OY me 14 


e 5 c ws 

Therny Thornix roses, which a S 
only grow in Roseland County. They’re 4 4 
H a Na YY, 
twice as IB8G as normal roses and are 
three times as €ragraii+. But . 


y\ 

pr A 

HO 

, wo 4 

their thorns are as bs se) 

POINTY as knives, =, “Sipeyde one 
@y MA 


Ge © O 


=) 


oA xy ey Qype ie) 








A MysterIOoUus, “@@, DANGEROUS ADVENTURE 


as SHARP as razors, and as STRONG as 


steel! In other words, venturing into the 
Thorny Forest is extremely DANGEROUS!” 
“Yes!” Trap squeaked. “I love a 
mysterious, DANGEROUS adventure!” 
Thea nodded. “At this point, we could 
really use an aSSistant to help us out,” 













A MystTerRIOUS, ene, DANGEROUS ADVENTURE 


ee rs 


she said. “Someone to carry the backpacks, 
prepare breakfast, and fund our trip. After 
all, it’s going to be very, very expensive ! 
And I have the perfect mouse in mind.” 

“Well, hurry up and tell our viewers who 
it is!” Trap replied, an eager glint in his eye. 

Thea turned to the audience, a huge ({,))-) 
on her snout. 

“It’s none other than my fabumouse brother, 
Geronimo Stilton!” she squeaked. “And Ill 
call him f ight How to tell him!” 







Wow, 
Ww, ™ 
Nous 
e! 


Real ly? 








A MysterRIOUS, (4 , DaNcerous ADVENTURE 


“Stilton?!” the audience SMOUGEG. 
“Geronimo Chilton? The publisher of The 
Rodent’s Gazette? YAYYYYY\ 

But Trap seemed less enthusiastie. 

“Hmmm,” he said. “Are you sure? I mean, 
he’s a bit of a scaredy-mouse...” 

But Thea just shook her snout. 





“Geronimo will be part of the 
“Ip ey ZA\.INat!” she replied. 
Trap turned to the camera. 
Wir, vets “You heard her, dear viewers,” 
he said smoothly. “We are about to 
leave on this expensive, adVeriturous, 
and dangerous expedition. Thea will 
be the special correspondent, Geronimo 
will be the assistant, and I will IFILD4 
everything live for you! It will be the most 
fabumouse episode of Chasing Secrets yet!” 


My whiskers GPF@PME!2El. What in the 


IA 





fo WY 








A Mysterious, —<#@, DANceRous ADVENTURE 


acki n g, 
ot ~ Se, 





name of cheese were they 
talking about? I absolutely 


dangerous, adventurous, and, above all, very, 
very expensive trip. NO WAY! 

Right then, my telephone f° ang again. 

“Uh, Stilton here,” I squeaked. 

“We're picking you up in TEN g put! ‘ 
MiNUTES, so start packing,” ; 
my sister shouted. “It’s " 
going to be fabumouse!” 

CLICK! 

My sister had already HONG 
OP on me. Rogge riooggal 


What was I going to do? 


— 
toy rd 
-——_—« = = 
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THROUGH THE 
THORNY MAZE 


Less than ten minutes later, my sister’s H©T= 
Pink suUV screeched to a stop in 
front of my house. Trap was with her. 

I had to put my paw down. There was N@ 
Way I was going with them! 

“I’m sorry, Thea,” I began, “but I can’t 





THROUGH THE ‘ee THORNY MAZE 


wie need yo, ast? 






leave! I have to write a —” 
“Save it, G,” Thea 
cut me off as Trap 
LPUMETTTY me toward 
the car. “You’re 
coming with us, 
and that’s FINAL!” 
“Yup,” Trap agreed. 
Then he reached into my 


pocket and pulled out my ee 


od Ed EE credit card. “We need you. 
and your MONEY)” 


Before I could squeak 
“Cheese  niblets,” [| 
was in the car and 
we were ZOOMING 
toward Roseland County and the Thorny 
Forest. 

The Thorny Forest was so DENSE. we 


90 





kn FS 





Which route should they take to 
reach the Castle of One Hundred 








; 
(\ 








THROUGH THE ‘ey THORNY MAZE 


were sure to get lost. | Was SO worried! 
But my sister and my cousin didn’t seem to 
have a care in the world. We just sped past 
one Thorny bush after another, going 
@reund and @reund and around in 
circles. Pretty soon, we were completely lost! 
Then a heavy POS descended on the 


forest, making it look even spookier! 
I WAS INCREDIBLY NERVOUS! 


As if that wasn’t enough, a storm was 





THROUGH THE ey THORNY MAZE 


LOOMANG. The sky crackled with lightning. 
I was beyond scared! 

Suddenly, we heard some howling in the 
distance. 

“Hmm,” Thea said. “Must be wolves ... 
Hope they’re not too HUNGRY !” 

NOW i WAS ABSOLUTELY TERRIFIED! 

Rat—munching rattlesnakes! Why, oh, 
why hadn’t I stayed home? 


A moment later, we saw tons of pairs of 














Ed. 
Suddenly, I felt COLD water on my vie 7 
“Wake up!” Trap shouted. He had dumped ' 

an entire bucket of water over my head. ! 

For some reason, the wolves decided to; 
leave us alome. Maybe they didn’t like \, 
the taSte of mouse! We continued to drive 
slowly through the D@RK and foggy forest. 
Eventually, we came to a golden gate with 
the initials ‘RpS.” on it. 

Whose initials were they? 

We went through the gate and entered 
what was once a huge fermal garden. 
We continued down a dark road lined with 
statues. 

At the end of the road, we came to a tall, 
majestic castle made of ivory marble 
with a golden rooftop. 





On econ ee 


@---.. 


Za 


Thea leaped out of the car and began 


uebelebielomcehyyztuelnaelomershialer 


“It’s here!” she squeaked joyfully. “It’s 


D ,99 
ea 5 


really here! HOW 

Trap jumped out of the car, too. 

“I’ve got to get this on film!” he cried. 

I looked out at the dark castle LOOMING 
above me. Squeak! HOW SCARY! But 
then I thought about what it would be like 
to sit in the car all alone with the wolves 

around me. 

“Hey!” I shouted. “Wait for meeeeeeeee! 





Don’t leave me here by mysel \ 
At that moment, a Ot of LIGHTNING 
hit the tallest tower of the castle. 
4 CE “ays” I screamed, my 
whiskers Sak (1 12 with fear. 
Meanwhile, Thea was snapping photos. 
“Wow!” she cried. “I got an AMAZING 
shot just as the lightning hit the tower. 
“Geronimo!” Trap shouted. “Hurry up 
with that equipment! This storm is setting 
the perfect WINES Ke) (ODN ES mood for my 
_ show, and I’m missing it!” 


Ce 
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A HEART-SHAPED 
STONE 


We scampered over the drawbridge and 
across the castle’s deep moat. When we 
reached the front entrance, Thea shined 
her flashlight at the top of the enormouse 
STONE DGORS. 

“Look up there!” she squeaked. We looked 
up to see a heart-shaped marble stone 
with an INSCRIPTION that had 
faded with time. , 

We tried to make out Lso> 
the entire inscription, 
but the SPrioc Bie 
POE and the faded 


letters didn’t help. 
“Then it’s true!” Thea 
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TY 











A HEART-SHAPED (ey 





squeaked happily. “This is the castle Grant 
Gentlemouse built for his bride. I was right! 
But we still don’t know her ame.” 

“Wait a second,” Trap said as he switched 
on his camera. “I have to get this IMPORTANT 
DISCOVERY on film! Three... two... one... 
ACTION)!” 

Thea turned on the charm as she grabbed 
the microphone. 

“Rodents of Mouse Island, I am jar°Quwdl 
to announce an amazing DISCOVERY” 
she squeaked. “We have found Grant 
Gentlemouse’s legendary castle! I can 
also confirm that it was indeed built for his 
beloved bride.” 

Thea gestured toward the carving above 
the doors. “We don’t know her name yet, but 
we hope to soon find out the identity of this 
mysterious rodent. Now come along as 


AID 





T 





or ie) 
A HEART-SHAPED \ 





we enter the castle and uncover the answers 
to many more mysteries. Our ADVENTURE 
is just beginning!” 

Trap gave my sister a big paws-up. Then 
he turned off his camera, and the three of us 


prepared to enter the ancient castle. 


We 


ay, 
© found the is 
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How ScARED ARE YOu, 
FROM ONE TO TEN? 


We stood in front of the main door to the 
castle. It was very TALL and made of solid 
oak, with a bronze DOOR KNOCKER in the shape 
of a rose. At one time, the door must have 
been incredibly beautiful. But years of wind, 
rain, and neglect had weathered the wood. 
Now it was dry and brittle. As soon as Thea 
pushed the door, it opened with a SPOOKY 
creaking sound. 


an on UT 1 
i mm tal -cARY wal 
KestHow SEA 
yIKES: Fi- 


As soon as I walked in, I realized the 
castle must have been truly spletidid in 


AA 








How ScareD Are YOu, FROM ONE TO TEN? 












the past. The ceilings were 
made of ivory marble and 
DECOKATED with precious 
gold molding. And the 
chandeliers and candelabras 
were made of solid brass. 

The BOOKCASES were 
filled with antique books, 
and the walls were covered | 
with fancy wallpaper that i 


was embroidered, with a 
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How Scarep Are You, up FROM ONE TO TEN? 


rose petal design. The velvet curtains were 
decorated with small roses that had been 
sewn on with thread. ae 

But everything was covered in a thick 
layer of dust, and there were enormouse 
SPIDERWEBS in every corner. It was clear 
the castle had been [»)/2Gl 2/2) for a very 
long time. It was old and in need of a good 
RENOVATION! 

“Well, what are we waiting for?” Thea said 
impatiently. “Let’s start exploring!” 





I flicked on my )ga Wek) isiiae, but Trap 
stopped me. 

“Put that away,” he said. “It will look much 
more MYyS{@Fious for the cameras if we 
explore using candlelight!” 

He shoved a t@y°@SS candlestick holder 
into my paw and LIT the candles. A spooky 


SHabDeow projected on the walls. I knew 


AR 





Tw 





How ScareD Are You, FROM ONE TO TEN? 


it was my own shadow, 
but I still JUMPED 
about three feet! 

S4 ueak! It looked 
like a scary cat! 






How ScarepD Are You, iv FROM ONE TO TEN? 





Meanwhile, Trap made up a little song for 


the camera as he poked around. 


“Creepy shadows, moldy rooms, 
“3 This old place is full of gloom! p 
Spiderwebs in every nook, 
lDrafty windows, dusty books! % 
ie Come on and explore with me— f 
We'll solve this creepy mystery!” 


¥ ,o\ve this Creepy mystery 


2° 


ot 
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How Scarep Are You, FROM ONE TO TEN? 


“And now I have an exclusive interview 
with my scaredy-mouse cousin, Geronimo 
Stilton!” Trap said. Then he thrust the 
microphone under my snout. 

“Tell our viewers: How does it feel to 
explore a mysterious, creepy, akandowed 
castle like this one, huh? A castle that’s full of 
cobwebs and that might even be haunted?” 

“Um, it’s r-really e-exciting,” I stammered 
nervously, my teeth chatter Ing in fright. 

Trap laughed and started singing again: 


av) “Chattering teeth, Lots of fear! 
Castle spooks, far and near. 
So many secrets hide inside, he 
Like the name of old Grant's bride!” 


Then he turned his camera on me once 


more. 
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How ScareD ArE YOu, FROM ONE TO TEN? 





“You're scared, aren't you, Geronimo?” 
he snickered. “Tell our viewers: How scared 
are you now, from one to ten? From the look 
of your De) LS snout, I would say it’s at least 
a hine.” 


Before I could even reply, he started telling 


SPOOKY jokes to scare me even more... 
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Knotk, knock! 
sapond mouse: Who's there? 
re cream! 
Second mouse: {te pream who? 
{ soream every time { see 


a ghost! 


Wwerheard between 


“9 two h 
) you fee] [ike on: ) 9hosts: 
the rane ie with me to 


are Pm dying tol 











THE GOLDEN KEYS 


While Trap was busy trying to Care me out 
of my fur, my sister was poking around in 
dusty corners. Eventually, Trap ran out of 
jokes, and Thea called us over. 
“Geronimo! Trap!” she squeaked. “Come 
here — quick! Look at this.” 
I raised my candlestick and j_LLUMjNaTE? 
the wall in front of us. An enormouse key 
ring with tons of solid GOLD KEYS hung / 


on a hook. A poem was inscribed in the wall 7 J 


right above the keys. - ~~. __ _ — ae 
It was some sort of riddle! As soon as Trap 
read the word treasure, his eyes grew as 


LARGE as wheels of cheese. 


“Treasure?” he squeaked. “This mysterious 


4A 








: ; One or every door. 
~ Once you've used them all, 
There will be one more. 


ahold this speci Rey; 

- For it unlocks a treasure, 
A place of precious pages, 
To bring mice joy and pleasure, 


A ve arrow points the way 
_ To this rare and wondrous room, 


. wedding gift, built with love, — 
a bride from her groom! 











THE GOLDEN 





castle is getting better by the second!” 


Thea was intent on solving the riddle, too. 
“Hmmm... I wonder what ‘a place of 
precious pages’ could be,” she murmured. 
“And a golden arrow? I 
can’t seem to it out. There’s only one 


Wait for me! 








THE GOLDEN 


thing to do — let’s start exploring!” 

Thea put all the keys on a tray 
and pawed it to me. Then she grabbed the 
CONDLESTICK and headed up the stairs. 

“Have you two been  =~=~—?:~ What 


are you waiting for?” she scolded. “Let’s go!” 
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THE GOLDEN 


When we reached the top of the stairs, we 
found ourselves in a bacco mmyvatael 
many doors. 

Thea stopped in front of the first door, 
atenaYe Core InneYomd olemer-tae llctqa(e @urcve(eln ele) aris Gum 4 
from the tray. She put it in the ne) 
but it didn’t unloch the door. 
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THE GOLDEN 





Then she tried , and 
ANOTHER, and ANOTHER, and ANOTHER, 
until the door finally opened. But there was 

inside! 

Thea moved on to the second door, and 
the third one after that. It took }Grever 
to find the right key each time. We opened 

after after 


until we couldn’t keep tre@ek of where we 


had been anymore. 











KEY 


Most of the rooms were empty. But in one 
room, we found a collection of antique armor. 

As I was studying a unique sword, | heard 
af weaking sound behind me. | turned to 
find that one of the suits of armor had come 
to 17 @ and was lumbering toward me! 

“’M COMING FOR YOUR TAIL!” the suit 
howled. 


yo «Ming for your tay 





HEEELP!., 


squeaked, scared out of 
my fur. “A ghase: 

But the suit of armor 
just burst out laughing. 

“Ha, ha, ha!” ‘Trap 
gigeled from inside. “It’s 
only me, Cuz!” 

Next we entered the 
castles KITCHEN. A 
trail of mysterious white 
pawpr ints stretched 
across the floor. 

«f ueakl> I gasped. 
“It’s really a QOS? this 
time!” 

Again, Trap laughed. 

“You're such a scaredy- 














mouse, G,” he said. 
“There’s no such thing as a 


1” 


ghost! 
Then we walked into the 
library. Inside, we found a door 


that led to a small, SECKET 


courtyard. There we opened a 


as ae heart-shaped ate 
= Z/) ~f & ay and ended up in an incredible 
getp Sz ROSE GARDEN iilled 
p es on Mo with a thousand fragrant 
&) ho flowering white roses. 
2s “Wow!” Thea squeaked. 
a “What a fabutnous € 
 aifasal 
Finally, we walked through 
the enormouse dance hall and 


ended up in the throne room. 


There were two THRONES: one 


FA 









f 
a Oe 


for Grant Gentlemouse and one for ly 


his mysterious bride. / n, 


quit Once again, we couldn't read het oe 


From the throne room, we found another 
KEY that unlocked a door leading to the 











TALLEST tower in the castle 
and the bride’s private 
rooms. 
Inside, we found a 
~ closet full of stunning 
SILK. dresses and a 
collection of colorful 
shoes. But there was 
still AO HhAMe: 

From there, yet another 
KEY opened the door to the cellar. It was 
so BAMP and DARK down there! Suddenly, 
I felt a cold breath on my neck. 

“Chattering cheddar, there’s a ghost!” 
I ff ueaked at the top of my lungs. 

Trap snickered. He was air on 
my neck with a bellows. Why does my cousin 
have to be such a pranksb¢r? 

After searching the whole castle and 


ABA 
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THE MYSTERIOUS 





opening NINETY-NINE doors, one last 
MYSTERIOUS KEY was left on the silver 
tray. 

It was engraved with golden roses and the 
letters R;9- 

“If there is a HUNDREDTH key, there 
must be a HUNDREDTH door!” Thea said 


excitedly. 








THE MySTERIOUS 







I peered out the window. It was ( \ \\ iI" 
almost day light. Suddenly, the \ YS 
curtain next to me F(U2?BPAG. Then a 
it reached out and grabbed me. 

“Moldy mozzarella!” I shrieked. 
“It’s a ghost for sure! This castle | 
really is haunted!” | 

Then Trap popped out 
from behind the curtain, 


laughing. 
“Don’t be Silly, \ 


Geronimo,” he 







teased. “I was just a” 


pulling your tail.” 
We continued 
searching the castle 
for the hundredth 
room. We even 
knocked on walls, 


THE MYSTERIOUS 





looking for a hollow spot that might reveal a 
hidden entrance. 

But we found NOTHING: 

We checked every BOOKCASE for a secret 
hidden switch that would spin the bookcase 
around, revealing a hidden door. 

But we found NOTHING: 

We moved all the furniture to see if anything 
was covering the hundredth door. But we 





THE MySsTERIOUS 





found NOTHING: 

Then I realized I 
really had to US@ the 
restreon)! 

I opened a door and 
entered a GLOOMY 
black marble bathroom. 
Suddenly, I saw a SHADOWY 
figure in the corner. 

‘HELPI I squeaked. 
‘GHOST IN THE 
GARDEROBE!’ ~ 

Then I fainted. 

When I came to, Trap was 









doubled over with laughter. 
“What in the name 
of CHe@SE is a 
garderobe?” he asked 
between giggles. 


THE MyYSTERIOUS 





I stood up and tried to look dignified. 

“It’s the name for a bathroom in a medieval 
castle,” | explained. And for once in his life, 
my cousin was squeakless' 

It didn’t last long, though. 

“You're a real smarty-mouse, Cuz,” 
Trap said, chuckling. Then he raised his 
right paw. “Tell you what? I’ll give you a 
BREAK. No more breathing on your 
neck, WraPPING you up in curtains, or 
HOWLING like a ghost. Mouse’s honor!” 

We shook paws in agreement and began 
searching for the hundredth room again. But 
a second later, a huse SHADOW fitted 
across the wall. 

“HELO! 1 squeaked. «a WITCH! 

Again, Trap doubled over laughing. 

“I promised no more ghosts, but I didn’t 
say anything about SH@DOW pranks!” 


TD 
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Suapow Purrers 


You can create mouserific shadows using your 
hands! Try to copy the gestures below. If a light 
is shining directly on you, a fantastic shadow will 
appear on the wall. 
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THE GOLDEN ARROW 


Unsure of what to do next, we walked back 
to the castle’s entrance. THEA read the riddle 
again. Then she was quiet for a moment. 

“Hmmm,” she mumbled. “I just thought of 
something. The riddle says: 








“A golden arrow 
_ points the way.” 





She pointed to a marble STATWE of a 
flying cherub holding a bow. A GOLDEN 
ARROW was positioned in it. The arrow 
was aimed at a heart-shaped mirror 


embellished with roses and engraved with 
the initials “R.S.” 


TA 











THE GOLDEN gy Ansow 


Thea dashed over to the mirror. There we 
saw a very small Keyhole. Thea inserted 
the hundredth key. 

I held my naga ci, waiting to see 
what would happen. Then there was a soft 
click, and the mirror 9P@NMED like a door. 


Trap LAY ETT 0) past me, his camera 


rolling, squeaking at the top of his lungs. 











THE GOLDEN al ARROW 


, gsr a! 
- hundredth th 0° 


We Found ‘ i 


I scampered after him. Soon we were in a 
rOSse -shaped room lined with shelves. 
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BEYOND THE MIRROR 


I was squeakless. The room was decorated all 
in UU FSU, and the marble floor was etched 
with a drawing of an CrLOT Mouse 
white rose. A small ROSEWOOD desk sat in 
the center of the room. There was a piece 
of parchment on top, along with a older 
inkwell and a dusty feathered quill. 

I stepped closer to see what was written 






“V) on the parchment. Long ago, 
| someone had written the 
sentence, “‘Onee vyoh 


atime... 
That desk had 
belonged to a writer, 


just like me! 
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BEYOND THE MIRROR 





I glanced around and noticed that the 
WOODEN shelves lining the walls were 
divided into compartments. I counted, and 
there were exactly ONE HUNDRED, just 
like they@N€- HUNDRED rooms in the 
castle and the G@N€ HUNDRED keys that 
opened their doors! : = 

Each shelf contained a relled manuscript. 
I pulled out one manuachink after another 
and realized they were stories! So that’s why 
this was called the Castle of One Hundred 
Stories! 





Q9 


BEYOND THE 





Each story was a beautiful fairy tale, 
illustrated with amazing walereclor 
paintings. The signature on the illustrations 
read ‘RR; e So these stories must have 


been written and illustrated by GRANT 
GENTLEMOUSES mysterious bride! 
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AN OLD PorTRAIT OF A 
MYSTERIOUS SNOUT 


Trap grabbed the microphone. 
ed One my, “Viewers, we've solved one 
“ty, mys tery !” he squeaked. 
_~ “Now we know how the 
Castle of One Hundred 
Stories got its name! 
But who is the author of 


these fairy —” 






“Look!” Thea interrupted. 
“Over there!” 

She pointed to a white velvet Cwmrtaiw 
hanging on the wall. It was covering a 
GOLDEN picture frame. 

Thea ran to the curtain and firmly \A}%S45) 
it aside. She revealed a PORTRAIT of a 


RA 








AN OLD PorTRAIT o XS A MYSTERIOUS SNOUT 


mouse dressed as a bride! The mysterious 


mouse was wearing a NT W gown 
embroidered with golden roses. 

I noticed that the bride’s delieate gray 
fur matched the color of my sister’s fur 
exactly. 

She also had amazing violet eyes, pus 
like mY jtstex. Her ears were small and 





AN OLD PorRTRAIT oS A MYSTERIOUS SNOUT 


delicate, fw like my stilex 5. She was 
tall and slim, fuse like my s0aler. 


To make a long story short, she looked like 


Thea's Wo bidtey, / 
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AN OLD PorRTRAIT o\ A MYSTERIOUS SNOUT 









Thea bent dow’ to 
examine the bottom edge of the 
frame. There she uncovered a 
small (GOLDEN) plaque 
with a name engraved on it. 
She gasped. “i aes Name!” 

oe 
esh.-” 
xne_ mye’ 


«Y ESl Trap squeaked 
excitedly. “We’re going 
to solve the EVINJAY L | 
CAMVO NE: tell us, 


Thea: Who was Grant 
Gentlemouse’s bride? Who? 
Who?” 

But Thea was syncaklesy, 


her snout as DEVLE as 


mozzarella. 


RR 
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AN OLD PorRTRAIT oS A MYSTERIOUS SNOUT 


“Thea?” I asked. “Tell us the bride’s name! 
We Can't Wait to find out!” 

“Yes, tell us!” Trap insisted, waving his 
microphone under her snout. “The moment 


is final ly here!” 


THEA TOOK A DEEP BREATH . . 


Ra 
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ONCE UPON A 
TIME... 


“The mysterious bride’s name is. . . Rese 
Sti lten !” my sister squeaked. 

“What?!” Trap and I shouted in unison. 

“Stilton?” asked. “$-T-I-LT-O-N, Stilton?” 

Thea nodded. 

“So we’re related to Grant Gentlemouse’s 
mysterious bride?” Trap asked. 

Thea moved aside so Trap and I could see 
the plaque up close. 

“It’s true!” I exclaimed in disbelie€. 
“Her last name is Stilton, just like us. That 
explains why she looks so much like Thea in 
the portrait: SHE'S OUR ANCESTOR!” 

“Look!” Trap squeaked. He pointed to 
another curtain. 


an 
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ONCE UPON &™ “ 


Thea pulled it open to reveal a wooden 
dummy with Rose Stilton’s wedding gown, 
jewelry, and tiara draped over it. 

Thea slipped on the gown and stood in front 
of the portrait. The resemblance between her 
and Rose Stilton was incP@dimouse! 

In the meantime, I was busy looking through 





Qa 






would explain how we were related 
to Grant Gentlemouse, the founder 
of New Mouse City! 


When I found the HUNDREDTH STORY, 
I understood... 








nee upon a tume, there was a 


prince named Grant Gentlemouse. 
He was handsome, strong, and Kund, and he 
Loved defiending the weakest rodents and 


protecting the poor: He was ntcKkKnamed 


(2: g ) 
| 
a 


Grant the Generous beeause no one who 
asked for help ever left the castle without 
somethtng un hts or her paws! He fought 
like a hero, and when he rode up on hts 
whute horse, hus enemtes trembLed. 

tvery one admtred and Loved htm. When tt 
was time for the rodents ofi Mouse Island to 
ehoose thetr first governor, they elected 
Grant Gentlemouse. He wasn’t marrted 
beeause he was wavting to meet a mouseLet 
who would steal hts heart. One day he met a 
sweet mouse wtth a kind heart, and he fell un 
Love. 

Her name was Rose Stilton. 

They soon got marrted. And when 
Gentlemouse flounded the first evty on 





Mouse Island, he made the rose tts offfiteral 
flower. ‘To thts day, the rose ts a spectal 


eal to all rodents who Lue tn ITouse 
sLand’s capttal. 

Grant Gentlemouse wanted to gue hus 
bride the most beautvful weddtng gufit 
tmagtnable. So he butlt an tyory marble 
eastle and decorated tt wtth roses 
everywhere, as a trtbute to her. Rose Loved 
to read, so he butlt a Ltbrary fall of! books 
for her. And stnee Rose also Loved to wrtte, 
he gave her a beauttfiul rosewood desk, a 
gold-and-erystal tnkwelL engraved with 
her tuntttals, and one hundred serolls that 
she could use to wrtte her stortes. These 
poette fatry tales fell thts room today, to 
make young and old mtce happy- 

Thts ts a true story. It ts wrttten from 
Rose’s heart as a gufit for Grant 


Gentlemouse, her brave groom! 
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MYSTERIES SOLVED! 


By the time I finished reading, I was moved 
to tears. 

“What a beautiful story!” I exclaimed. 
“This was written centuries ago, but it’s still 
SO poignant!” 

Thea nodded in agreement, her eyes watery 
as well. Trap turned ©FF the camera with 
a click, and I was surprised that even he 
had a little Gea? on his snout. 

“I had no idea where this mystery would 
lead us!” he said sincerely. “What a fabumouse 
story of LPUe Lover 

Who knew my prankster cousin had a heart 
as SOFT as Brie? 

But a second later, LOUD. B°9$Y Trap 


was back. 
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MYSTERIES iy SOLVED! 
—_—_—_—_—eRkeaeao—e _—_—_—_—_— \ AY Sn 


“Thea!” he barked. “Get ready to roll again. 
Three. ..two...one... AGTION: 

“We’ve solved many mysteries!” Trap 
shouted into his microphone while my sister 
filmed. “FiRST, we found the Castle of 
One Hundred Stories. SECEND, we 
figured out how the castle got its name. 
THiRD., we discovered the name of Grant 
Gentlemouse’s mysterious _ bride: Rese 


Sti Iten: And F inaily, we now know 


why the rose is New Mouse City’s : 
official flower. Phew!” Ps 
Then ‘Trap 





began jumping Qe 
UP and DOWN es 
and singing % 
a victory 


song. 


ar 


QD 
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MYSTERIES oe SOLVED! 
——:. —— — aaa \ SS 


“Hooray for the Stilton family— 
We solved this ancient mystery! 
13 Now we know where the castle hides, 
And the name of old Grant's bride. 
‘ Rose Stilton is her name; 
She will bring our family fame! "4 } 
In our city her flower blooms, 
Thanks to the Love of her fair groom! 
f Hooray for the Stilton family— 
We solved this ancient mystery!” 
§ 


} % ee 
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He pinched my tail 
affectionately. “Can you believe 
it, Cuz?” he asked. “From now 
on, the “itéen family name 
will be in history books: 


QR 


With that, we 
turned off all the 
cameras, gathered 
our equipment, and 


















prepared tohead home. —- 
But first, we walked —— Ti 


down the one hundred ————— 
steps we had climbed 
up, through the main 
WOODEN door, and along 
the path leading toward 
the garden entrance, where 
we had parked Thea’s SUV. 

I looked back at the 
Castle of One Hundred 
Stories for amoment. The 
sun was setting, and the 
golden roof slillered 
in the light. We had 
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MYSTERIES iy SOLVED! 


only been there for TWENTY-FOUR hours, 
but I knew I was going to miss that amazing 
place. I had been so touched by the love story 
between Grant Gentlemouse and his bride — 
who was a writer, just like me! 

We got back in the car and drove home, 
leaving the thick Thorny Forest 
behind us. The trip took most of the NIjSHT. 
We finally arrived back in New Mouse City at 


SUMRISG. 
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THE HUNDREDTH Day 
STORY 


When I got home, I turned on my 
COMPUTER. Suddenly, I had a realization: 
I knew exactly what I would write for the 
hutidredth day celebrations at 
New Mouse City Elementary School! I would 
write the story of the Castle of One Hundred 
Stories. — 

It would be a great love story, and a tale of 
the history of our fair city! 

Thanks to my adventure at the castle, I had 
learned that things that are done in the name 
of love can withstand the test of Lime! 
That’s why I decided to dedicate my new 
story to that great mouse and author, Rese 


Stilton. 








THE Husoneorn AD Day STORY 


As soon as I finished writing the book, I 
took it to my grandfather. He read it 
from BEGINNING to END while I waited 


anxiously. 
? 
wouto HE LIKE IT: 


My whiskers trembled in anticipation. 





THE Huxoneors AD Day STORY 


ee \ke it? 






I was so stressed! 

Finally, my grandfather 
finished reading. 

“Grandson,” he _ said 
sternly. “You finally did 
something right! We'll 
publish this book right away, 
and we'll send copies to all the students at 
the New Mouse City Elementary 
School! 

I breathed a sigh of relief. 

“Terrific!” [ said. “Now can I go? I was 
thinking of taking a Little Vacation. 
I’m exhausted after all that writing.” 

“A vacation?!” Grandfather huffed. “No 
way, Grandson. It’s time to get back to your 
work as PUBLISHER of The Rodent’s 
Gazette! And I’m sure the students at New 
Mouse City Elementary School will want 


1ON4A 


THE Husoneorn AD Day STORY 


a sequel to this story right away. Your 
readers always want More stories, and 
we have to make them happy!” 

He put a ‘S48 on my shoulder. “But I 
know you need a break, so I'll let you take 
CHE Day off before you start writing 
again!” 

ONE DAY? That was nothing! But the more 
I thought about it, the more I understood. 2 
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THE Hovoneors QAO0 Day Story 


If my readers wanted more stories, I had to 


write... 


\ 
 4\ At 
rue and WIite and write and wer’ 
\N 
Therefore, deax xodent freends, I will 


write as many stories as I can for the 
students at New Mouse City Elementary 





THE Hosoneors QAO8 Day Story 


School . . . and for you, my 













faithful readers! I will write 
from my heart because, 
thanks to my adventure in 
the Castle of One Hundred 
Stories, I know that things 
done in the name of love 
truly have the power 
to last forever! 

So I give you my 
word that there will 
be another story 
soon — mouse’s 
honor! 


SOLUTIONS 


Maze on pages 30-31 
be Sa S E 














f ’ Now check out this fens 
Mini Mystery story! 


Join me in solving a whisker-licking- o 


ery. Find clues along 


1d myste1 with me 
as you read. Together, we'll , 


super-squeaky investigators! 















THE DOUBLE 
CROSS 








A SIMPLE 
ELECTRIC RAZOR! 


What was [ doing on a cruise ship? 


It made no sense. I don’t like boats 


or big waves, and I almost always get 


Seasick ... 





“= ELectTric RAzor! 





Well, it all started when my 6.61/16 
razor broke. One morning, | turned on 
my RAZOR to shave and KAROW! 
Just like that, my razor practically 
&XPLODED in my paws, burning 
off half my fur! 

I couldn’t go to work in that state, 


SO «. w+ 





“= ELECTRIC RAzorR! 





Oops! What a scatterbrain... 
I forgot to introduce myself. My name 
is Stilton, Seronime Silton. 1 run 
The Rodent’s Gazette, the most famouse 
newspaper on Mouse Island. 

Anyway, as I was saying, I couldn’t go 
to work with friéd fur, so | scampered 
off to the electronics store Wired 
Whiskers to buy a new razor. 

“I need an electric razor,” I told oe” 


the salesmouse. 





“Awesome!” he squeaked. 
“This week we’re having 
lots of SPECIALS!” 

He opened up a glass 
case filled with razors. 





“= ELectric RAzor! 





“You see this one?” he asked. “While 
you shave, you can listen to your favorite 
Sy music. And it comes with a free sa 
¥ a of 
_\ slippers!” 
“But I don't need 
Slippers,’ | protested. 


“Then how about this one,” he went 





on, holding up a razor that ®/illered. 
“Those are genuine diamonds!” 

I almost choked when I saw the price. 

“It comes with a free ten-year supply 
of spicy cheeses!” the salesmouse 
chirped. 

“But I don't like Spicy cheeses,” 
I said. 


ECEAYSAG 





“= ELECTRIC RAzorR! 
Ca 





“Well, here’s one that A 
comes with a S$OLARs \ { 
POWERED lawn mower!” a 


offered the salesmouse. 





Finally, I couldn’t « 
take it anymore. “I just 
want a normal PLASTIG 
razor!” | whined. 

The salesmouse looked surprised. 
“Why didn’t you say so?” he squeaked. 
“Here’s the one you want. It’s the 
Goodfur plastic razor. It comes with a 
chance to Wilt a Cruise to the 
Caribbéar!” 

I bought the razor. As for the cruise, 
I never gave it a second thought. 
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» ELEcTRIC RAzor! 





Two weeks later, a registered letter 


arrived for me: 


CONGRATULATIONS! 


You are the lucky winner of an 
all-expense-paid, Six-day, SeVeN-night 
cruise to the Caribbean for four rodents! 


Brought to you by the fine nodewts at Goodfun! 





I sighed. As I mentioned, I’m not 
cruise mouse material. Just the thought 
of being on a boat for six days and seven 
nights made me feel Seasick. But 
suddenly, | had an id £2. 








You Can Do It! 


What if I were to invite Petunia Pretty 
Paws? Ah, what a fascinating rodent! 
I have had a huge crush on Petunia for 
the longest time. Maybe if I took her on 
the cruise, it wouldn’t be so awful. If 
only I could muster the COUTASe to 
call her. Oh, why am [ so shy around 
Petunia? 

YOU CaN DO it! I told myself as | 
reached for the phone. And just then, 
the phone I alg | 

The voice on the other end of the line 
made my heart melt. 








‘€, =-=<~ x 


Se es oe ee 


( “Wette, G? It’s Petunia . ‘a 


Pan She was calling wind 





1 
“Hi, Netpunia, I mean, \ 
Tepunia, | mean, Petunia,” ' 
I babbled. Oh, how } 
embarrassing! <-! 
Luckily, Petunia didn’t seem to } 
notice. “I was hoping you could help i 
me, G,” she went on. “The government ; 
of New Zealand has asked me to make t 
a documentary on the endangered 1 «, 
KiWi bird. It would be an amazing ‘ 
opportunity for me.” 
“Congratulations!” 
I squeaked. 
“Thanks!” Petunia 


~ 
See oe ee 








You CAN Do It! 








gushed. “There’s only one problem. 
Could you watch my niece Bugsy 
Wugsy for a few days? What do you 
say, G?” 

I have to admit, Bugsy can really get 
under my tur at times. But I would 
never say no to Petunia, so | agreed. 
Then I had another idea. I could invite 
Bugsy. BENJAMIN, and my sister, 


THEA, to come on the cruise with me. 





You CAN > Do It! 


“Oh, G, you're the best!” exclaimed 
Petunia. “Bugsy will be so excited!” 

I hung up the phone with a smile on 
my face. | LOVE making Petunia happy. 
Too bad she wouldn't be with me on the 


cruise. I could just picture it: Me, the 
mouse of my dreams, the SUNSET, 
the sea... Oh, well. Maybe NCX1 time! 








EIGHT ON THE 
DoT 


The following morning, we met at 
CicHT ©n THE D8T. Thea pulled 
up in her REO sports car with Benjamin 
and Bugsy in the backseat. 

“Thanks for the invitation, Gerry 
Berry!” my sister said. “I really needed 
a nice vacation.” 

“I’ve never been on a Caribbean 
cruise before!” squeaked my nephew. 
“Thanks, Uncle Geronimo!” 

Next to Benjamin, Bugsy was jumping 


UP and DOWN as if her fur were on 


fire. 





EIGHT ON & THE DoT 


“This is $999 awesome, Uncle G!” 
she shrieked. 
“Awesome,” I agreed. Yes, a relaxing 


vacation would be awesome, if only | 


could forget about... «<7 











tout oy GY rue 


on"n 














; ¢ ‘ 
dat seasickness 
Fel eee the big waves 

? i — 

4 @ sie 

ic cne too-hard or 

/ too-soft mattress 
r | 
4 

uo 


ou Cm ie 
_—— ae 
f 


en 
[ Bee rodent-eating sharks 
++ the ship sinking 


se 


_,. the burning sun the too-cold nights 





Y * 
F . a 
\e _., the mosquitoes N 


Seagulls 
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homesickness. 





Yep, PA just have to sore 
those Things, Bot now’ 








THE QUEEN 
CHEESY II 


Twenty minutes later, we reached the 
port of New Mouse City ready to board 
the cruise ship, the Queen Cheesy il. 

Slimy Swiss Rolls! That boat was 


enormouse! 


A rodent welcomed us to the ship. 








THE QUEEN * CHEESY IT 


“You must be the winners of the 
Goodfur vacation,” he said. “I’m Captain 
Rolando Squeakando. Welcome!” 

“Excuse me, Captain, how many 
LIFEBOATS are there on the Queen 
Cheesy Il?” I asked. 

The captain looked at me sharply. 


“Are you suggesting my ship is not 
SAFI, Mr. Stilton?” he asked. 





THE QUEEN CHEESY IT 





Uh-oh. We hadn’t even set sail 
and I had already insulted the mouse in 
charge. 

“N-no, sorry,” I stammered. “I just 
get worried.” 

“Well, don’t worry!” Squeakando 
replied confidently. “We have 
LIFEBOATS and LIFE VESTS 
for every passenger!” 

I must admit I was relieved. And I 
was glad I had put fOUF life vests in my 


a = oe 
suitcase, just in case. Better SAFE 


than sorry! 








INFLATE SLOWLY... 
OR ELSE! 


All of our cabins were on the top level, 
which was called the Sky Deck. 

I found an enormouse box in my 
cabin. A label on the side read: “Use in 
case of emergency!” 

How strangel The writing looked 
so familiar. Inside the box I found a 
yellow life vest and a YellOW hat. 

How strange! That hat reminded 
me of someone, but I couldn’t remember 
who. A card attached to the vest read: 
“INFLATE SLOWLY ... OR ELSE! 

How strange! I wondered what 





INFLATE SLOWLY... eB OR ELseE! 





that meant. | decided there was only one 
way to find out. Even though it wasn’t 
an emergency, I picked up the vest and 


began to JOMPPRkePS it slowly. 
As I was blowing, | heard laughter. 
HEE! HEE! HEE! 
How strange! I was the only one 
in the cabin! 





INFLATE SLOWLY... p OR ELsE! 


I kept blowing. Again, it sounded as 
if someone was laughing. 

HEE! HEE! HEE! 

My head began to pound. My ut 
stood on end. Who cares about getting 
seasick! Now I was worried about a 
POR: Was my cabin haunted? 

I was so nervous, 
I started blowing really 
fast. 

Just then, there was 


a loud 8 oom ! 


Suddenly, a mouse 





stood before me 
wearing a Y@\|OW hat 
and a Yell|OW raincoat. 





INFLATE SLOWLY... Bp oR ELsE! 


“How'd you like my joke, Geronimo?” 
he asked. 

It was my friend the famouse 
detective Hercule Poirat. 

“Hercule, | didn’t know you were on 
this cruise!” I squeaked. 

“Yep, I’m on the floor right below 
you, the Etopress Deck,” he said. “And 
I see you are traveling with the |ove|W 
Thea. Can I sit with you at dinner?” 





though she never gives him the MEUBAL 
of day. 

Still, I nodded YES. What else could 
I say? 








A CLOUD OF 
PERFUME 


At dinnertime, the restaurant was full 
of mice. 

I spotted Hercule over at the 
buffet, piling his plate SKY-HIGH with 
delicious-looking cheese appetizers. 

Then I headed to my table, where 
Thea, Bugsy, and Benjamin were waiting 
for me. But before I reached them, I 
collided with a lady rodent who had 
d roPPed her evening bag. 

I bent down to get it for her and 
was wrapped up ina (248) 24e) Oey 


. Pad 
THD STRSP HRD 
OQ 22 TP YRS! 
— 








The smell was so strong, I got dizzy 
and crashed into a waiter carrying a pot 
of something S¢@eam(ng. 

Oh, how embarrassing: 

“T-’m S-S-SOLry!” I stammered, 
struggling to get up. 

She looked at me and I nearly fainted. 
Her CLEAR BLUE eyes were the color of 
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A CLouD 4 &. OF PERFUME 
( 


a gorgeous summer sky and her fur was 
SO shiny. What a rodent! 

“Don't worry, Mr. Stilton, everyone 
knows great writers get distracted,” she 
said in a voice as SWC as honey. 

“You know me?” I squeaked. 

She flashed me a 
Charming smile. “But 
of course! I am Lily 
Lovelytur, one of 
your biggest fans!” 
she crooned. 

I blushed. Then 


I watched in a daze 





while she joined our 
table. Lily Lovely 





,: 
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WouLbD YOU LIKE 
TO DANCE? 


Lily Lovelyfur was mesmerizing. And, 
best of all, she seemed to be interested in 
me! I was so thrilled | hardly touched 
my food. 

“Aren't you hun gry: Uncle 
Geronimo?” Benjamin asked. 

“Maybe he’s SEASICK...” Bugsy 
suggested. 

Thea caught me staring at Lily 
Lovelyfur and grinned. “Or maybe he’s 
got a little erush on a certain Meuse,” 
she teased in a singsong voice. 


Before I could protest, the captain 





WOULD YOU we, ~ LIKE TO DANCE? 


stood up. “I'd like to welcome everyone 
aboard the Queen Cheesy ll. Here’s to 
a fabumouse voyage! And now it is our 
tradition to begin our cruise with some 
paw-Tapping ballroom dancing!” 

Within seconds, a distinguished- 
looking mouse appeared at our table. 

“lam Count Richie Richpaws. ~*, 
May I have this dance?” he 
asked Thea. 

“Certainly, Count,” she 


S = 


accepted with a smile. 

I wasn’t surprised. My 
sister loves a dashing 
mouse who can dance! 





“Richie Richpaws,” Hercule 





WOULD YOU i, LIKE TO DANCE? 


scoffed. “What a ridiculous name.” 

I was about to offer Hercule my 
cheddar roll to eheer him up when 
Miss Lovelyfur squeaked, “How about 
you, Mr. Stilton? Would you like to 
dance with me?” 

Would [?! Does a mouse have 
WHISKERS?! 

I jumped to my paws so fast I nearly 
fell flat on my snout. 

But just as we started to dance, a 
mouse scampered into the ballroom. 

“HELP! HELP! she squeaked. 
“There’s a THIEF on this ship!” 
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A THIEF IN THE 
NIGHT! 


It was Countess Von (lousenschnitz. 
Sobbing, she explained how she had 
returned to her cabin on the $ 
Deck and discovered the porthole 
open and her jewelry box empty! 





The captain questioned all of the 
passengers, but he didn’t uncover any 


CEL JURE SF 





+ J 
A THIEF IN Peo THE NIGHT! 


Lily grabbed my paw. “Good thing 
we were together, Mr. Stilton,” she 
squeaked. “Otherwise we might have 
been SUSPECTS.” 

I was less worried about being a 
suspect and more worried about being 
robbed myself. What if a thief stole 
my WH?SKER TRIMMER or my 
flashlight? 
They weren’t worth a lot of MONEY, 
but they were important to me. 

Of course, I tried to act Brave for 
Lily. She agreed to let me accompany 
her to her cabin, which was on the 
Etopress Deck, the floor below mine. 

“What a gentlemouse,” she cooed. 








But when we arrived, she quickly 
slammed the door in my snout! 

How strange! 

And before she slammed the door, I 


noticed something odd inside her cabin. 





Can you spot something odd in 
Lily Lovelyfur’s cabin? 












WE SMELL A RAT! 


I headed up to the Sky Deck, still 
thinking about the myster lOUS 
shadow I had seen on the wall in Lily 
Lovelyfur’s cabin. What did it mean? 

I was so d Gt in thought I ran right 
into a group of rodents. 

Qoor! 

Luckily, it was my family. 

“We were just looking for you, Uncle 
Geronimo,” Benjamin said. “We SMB¢? 
a rat!” 

“I think we need to investigate this 
THEF T.” Hercule explained. 
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WE SMELL \ 4 





We went right to Countess Von 
(Wlousenschnitz’s cabin. She showed 
us the empty jewelry box and the 
small porthole the thief had used. 

Hercule pulled out a measuring tape. 
“This portholeis only one foot wide. It 


must have been a very THIN thief « . « Of 


maybe a mouseling.” 





WE SMELL 





“| haven’t seen any mouselings on 
board except for Bugsy and Benjamin,” 
Thea said. 

“And I haven't noticed any extremely 
THIN mice on board, either,” Hercule 


added. 

Suddenly, a TERRIFYING thought 
hit me. What if there really was a 
QUas% on the ship? Could a OU0S¢ 
be responsible for the missing jewelry 


on the Queen Cheesy Il? 





here.” she said. “The thief must have 


used it to climb down from the Sky 





WE SMELL 





Deck to the Empress Deck.” 
Meanwhile, Bugsy picked 
something up off the 
carpet. “Look, everyone!” 

she squeaked. “It’s a BLUE 


contact lens!” 





The countess quickly 

assured us the Contact lens did 
not belong to her. 

“Now we know something more 

about the THIEF!” Benjamin declared. 
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CF, 


UH? 


The next morning on my way to 
breakfast | saw Lily Lovelyfur. She was 
wearing big, DakK sunglasses. 

“Good morning, Miss Furrylove .. . 
I mean, Miss Loveydove...I mean...” 
I stammered. 

“Good morning, Mr. Stilton!” she 
interrupted 
me. She smiled. 
“I love cruises, 
don’t you? I’m 
going to the pool to 
get some SUN.” 








Hun? ‘\s 


After breakfast, 
I returned to my 
CABIN On 
the way there, I ran 
into Miss Lovelyfur 
again. 

How strange! 

“I thought you were going to the 
POOL,” | said. 

“Oh no, Mr. Stilton,” she replied. 
“It’s too early for the POOL. First | 


need a nice breakfast.” 





She gave me a little wave and 
disappeared. I stared after her, confused. 
Was | los inG my marbles? I decided | 
needed some fresh air. 





I scampered to the 
upper deck. It really 
was a beautiful 
day. The sun was 
shining and a 
gentle wiftd was 
blowing. And, for 





once, I didn’t feel 
seasick! 

Absentmindedly, I wandered over to 
the pool, where I found Miss Lovelyfur 
sunbathing! 

“Oh, Mr. Stilton, I can’t wait to root 
for you in the diving competition at 
the pool,” she squeaked. “Your friend 
Hercule said you had signed up.” 





ae 


HuH? 


HUH? Now I was more confused 
than ever! 

What was going on with \igs 
Lovelytur? And what diving competition 
was she squeaking about? 

I went downstairs to ask Hercule 
and ran into Miss 
Lovelyfur ... again! 

“Time for some 
sun,” she said. 

My head was 
spinning. 








I DON’T KNOW 
How To DIvE! 


Before I could discuss things with 


Hercule, he grabbed my paw. 

“You need an energy-packed 
breakfast if you’re going to compete in 
the diving competition,” he said. 


Then he made me eat: 





I Don’t KNow > How To Drve! 





“But I already ate breakfast!” I 


protested. “And I don’t even know how 


to dive!” 


“Oh, don’t be silly, Geronimo. You 


His 


can do it!” Hercule insisted. 


Then he dragged me to his cabin 


and made me change into a_bright- 
yellow bathing suit with BANANAS 
all over it. I looked ridiculous! How 
embarrassing! 








DON’T LOOK 
Down! 


All of the passengers had gathered on 
the pool deck to watch the competition. 
The captain spoke from a megaphone: 


“Ladies and gentlemice, 
welcome +0 The Queer 
Cheesy IT $ Fabumovse diving 
competition! 

I trembled with fear. The 


diving board was so HIGH: I wondered 
if | would even be able to make it up the 





Don’t Look AL Down! 


But when I looked around, I saw 


Benjamin, Bugsy, Thea, and even Count 
Richie Richpaws all cheering me on. 
What could I do? I couldn’t disappoint 


everyone. When it was my turn, I slowly 


began CLIMBING up the ladder. 








Don’t Look Ae dow 


Holey cheese! I was so 
dizzy from the HEIGHT: 
I glanced down and 
spotted Lily Lovelyfur. 
She blew me a kiss! 
Now I felt even Sizzier! 
“Don’t look down!” I 


heard Hercule shout from 





below. 

Don't look down! 1 thought to 
myself as I walked to the edge of the 
board. 

Little did I know, Hercule had put 
a banana peel on the diving board! 
Suddenly, I slipped, BEUMCED, did 
three Spectacular somersaults, 





Don’t Look AL Down! 


and fell snoutfirst into the water. 
It was a perfect dive! 
When I emerged from the water, 


everyone was applauding! 


I had WON: 
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Eves LIKE GREEN 


EMERALDS! 
That night, there was an RUYRLALDS 
CEREINOMY. 


“I told you you could do it!” Hercule 
said, shaking my paw until I felt like it 
would fall off. 

“You could have killed me with that 
BANANA REEL? I muttered. 

But Hercule just winked. 

Meanwhile, Benjamin, Bugsy, Thea, 
and Count Richpaws all congratulated me. 

“Way to go, Uncle Geronimo!” my 
nephew squeaked. 

“T thought you'd CRACK your head 





Eyes LIKE 4 GREEN EMERALDS! 


open like a nut, Uncle G!” Bugsy 
marveled. 

“It would be my pleasure if you 
would join me tonight at my table, Mr. 
Stilton,” the count declared. “And why 
don’t you ask your friend Miss Lovelyfur 
to join us, too?” 

Suddenly, Lily appeared by my 
side. Before I could even squeak a 
word, she said, “I would love to join 
you, Mr. Stilton. Who wouldn’t want 
to have dinner with such a talented 
ATHLETE?!” 

She lowered her glasses and winked 
at me. Then she scampered off. 

I stood there, dazzled by her 





EYES LIKE 4 GREEN EMERALDS! 





eyes, which sparkled like @I°@@wy 
emeralds! 

A funny feeling came over me. There 
was something different about Miss 
Lovelyfur, but I just couldn’t put my 
paw on it. Did she have a new fur- 
style? Was she wearing a different 
shade of lipstick? 


It was all so confusing. I was still 





Eyes LIKE 4 GREEN EMERALDS! 


thinking about Lily when the count 
cleared his throat. 

“See you at dinner, Mr. Stilton. And 
now, | promised your sister I would 
show her one of my most priceless 
collections.” 

After they left, Benjamin TUGGED on 
my sleeve. “Uncle Geronimo, did you 
notice something different about Miss 
Lovelyfur?” he squeaked. “Something 
about her eyes?” 

Just then it hit me! Now I knew 


exactly what was different! 





Sorry I’M LATE! 


At dinner, we all sat at the count’s table. 


The waiters began serving our meal, but 
still there was no NLGIN, of Lily. Was 
she Siok? Was it something | said? 





SORRY I’m Late! 


< as* => 


But then, suddenly, Lily appeared. 
Once again, I was dazzled by her 
eyes. But this time they were BLUC 
again! 

How strange! This afternoon I was 
sure her eyes had been @u°@ en. | made 


a mental note to make an appointment 


with my eye doctor, Dr. Bifocals, when I 





SORRY oe I’m Late! 


got home. Maybe I was eolorlolind: 

“Good evening, everyone. Sorry I’m 
late!” Miss Lovelyfur apologized. “I was 
feeling a little SEASICK. | don’t like 
cruises very much.” 

Huh? Now I was really confused. 
That didn’t make sense. 

But before I had a chance to ask, 
THREE things happened. First, Hercule 
accidentally squeezed lemon juice in 
my eye. Next, he ladled a spoonful of 
boiling soup on my paw by mistake. 
And, finally, he HIT ME in the snout 
with a piece of cake! | WAS A MESS! 


I was hoping no one had noticed 


when the count suggested we all go 








SORRY = I’m Late! 


outside to look at the STORS. 

“I need to grab something from my 
cabin, then I’ll meet you,” he said. 

The rest of us headed up to the deck. 
It was a beauti\u! night. The sea was 
calm, there was a C@Of breeze, and 
the stars twinkled overhead. 

The sme]| of Lily’s perfume made 


me smile. 


Still, | couldn’t stop thinking about 
what she had said. .. . 
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THIEF! THIEF! 


I was still thinking about Lily when 
suddenly we heard a mouse squeaking 
in the ballroom. 


“THIEF/ THIEF! 


My gold watches are 





gone!” 
We dashed inside and 
discovered the count ina RAGE. 
“It was you!” he squeaked, pointing 


at Thea. “I showed you my precious 


collection of bold watches, and 


b>] 
! 


then you stole them 


Thea marrowed her eyes. Uh-oh. I 





THIEF! THIEF! 





could tell she was \ NGRIER than a lab 
rat stuck in a maze! 

“How dare you accuse me!” she 
squeaked, her eyes flashing. 

One thing you should know about 
Thea is that she is one TOWGH mouse. 
Her paws were balled into fists. She 








THIEF! THIEF! 





looked like she wanted to SHOU+ 
right back at Count Richie. 

Luckily, the captain arrived. 

“Calm down, everyone,” he said, 
holding up a paw. “Tell me what 
happened. . .” 

Before the count could explain, my 
sister blurted out the whole story. | 

confirmed that Thea had been 





with us the whole time, so she 

couldn’t be the THIEF. The 
captain agreed. 

“Don’t worry,” he said. 

“We will MONITOR 

the cabins day and night 

until we catch the thief. 





THIEF! © THIEF! 


You have my WORD!” 

We left the ballroom and returned 
to our cabins for the night. Before I 
reached mine, though, I decided to do 
the gentlemousely thing and walk 
Lily back to her cabin. 

She thanked me with a mesmerizing 
smile. Ah, what a mouse. “I’m so glad I 
was with you, Mr. Stilton,” she squeaked. 
“Tl would hate it if anyone thought we 
were $U$pects.” 

I left her at her door and returned to 
my cabin. Later, | was just drifting off 
to sleep when there was a knock at my 


door. 


KNOCK/ KNOCK! KNOCK/ 








ARE YOU SURE? 


I opened the door. Hercule stood in 
front of me, his paws on his hips. 
“What's the matter with you, 
Geronimo?” he scolded. “Don’t you 
know how to treat a LaDy» 
Huh? What was he squeaking about? 
“A true gentlemouse would have 
walked his date home,” he explained. “I 
just left Miss Lovel yfur in front 
of her cabin after you abandoned her.” 
Now I was completely confused. I 
had just said good hight to Lily a 
few minutes ago... 





ARE YOU ee SURE? 


Hercule explained that he was 
walking back to his cabin when he 
spotted Lily. She said she had been 
walking @o«rn. the stairs to her cabin 
when she’d SLUPPED and fallen. 

“Luckily, she grabbed on to a rope 
dangling from the Sky Deck. Then I 
rescued her,” Hercule squeaked proudly. 

I frowned. Hercule’s story didn’t 
make any SENSE. 

“Are you sure it was le ?” I 
squeaked. 

“Of course,” Hercule insisted. “I even 
carried her H@A@VY backpack. By the 
way, have you noticed that she has one 
green eye and one BLUC eye?” 

















HoOLEY Swiss 
CHEESE! 


I closed my eyes and pictured Lily. The 
first day I met her, her eyes had been 
clear BLUE, like a summer sky. But 
then at the awards ceremony, her eyes 
were the color of sparkling Seen 
emeralds. What was going on? 

Later that night, we gathered in 
Thea’s cabin to see if we could solve the 
mbY|S|te TY) 

“When Count Richpaws was meeting 
with the captain, we checked out his 
cabin,” Benjamin said. “We found a 
RUPE tied outside his window, and a 





Ho.ey Swiss (3) Cueese! 





BLUE contact lens on the floor.” 

“Just like the contact | found on the 
floor in the countess’s cabin!” Bugsy 
exclaimed. 

Two different-colored eyes? A blue 
contact lens? 

“Holey Swiss cheese!” I squeaked. 
“I think I’ve figured it out!” 








We, 


To CATCH A 
THIEF 


After I explained my suspicions to 
everyone, Hercule came up with a plan 
to catch the THIEF Too bad it involved 
little old me. I was a HEFVOUS wreck! 

The next day, we set the plan 
in MOtION. First, 1 invited Miss 
Lovelyfur to lunch. Then I told her 





To CaTcH @, A THIEF 





about my precious Fats ee ™ 
(Hesse RIND ” > SSe 
collection from ! aan . | 
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with me,” I explained. 

“It’s too WaAMGOSAIBULMS to leave at 

home. I hid it in my cabin. I just hope 

it’s safe with all of these THEFTS!” 
Lily’s blue eyes F LAQHeD with 

excitement. “Oh, I’m sure it’s safe,” she 


said soothingly. 











THE TRAP 


That evening, everyone on the ship 
gathered in the ballroom. The captain 
announced a big SURPRISE. 

“One of our passengers has decided 
to put up a very PRECI OUS object 
for auction,” he said. “The proceeds will 
go to benefit needy mice in New Mouse 
City!” 

“A PRECIOuS object . . . How 
interesting,” Miss Lovelyfur 

commented. “I wonder 
what it is. And who 
could the passenger be?” 





Caw 
THE (E7 Trap 
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I smiled at her. “It’s me!” I said. 

“You remember my CHEESE 
collection?” I explained. “Well, I decided 
to donate it for a good cause.” 

At my news, Lily’s fur turned as 
pale as a slice of mozzarella. Suddenly, 
she headed for the door. 

“Be right back,” she mumbled. 

But she didn’t get far. Just then, 
Benjamin, Bugsy, Thea, and Hercule 
arrived. Hercule was eacontt a 
mouse who looked EXACTLY like 
Lily! Yep, the two mice were identical 
except for one thing: the Lily standing 
next to me had BLUE eyes. And the 
Lily with Hercule had @°@ en? eyes! 
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TWIN THIEVES 


“WHAT IS GOING ON HERE?!” 
the captain demanded. 

“Well, Captain,” Hercule squeaked, 
“you don’t have to worry about any 
more thefts, because here is your thief. 
Well, actually, your two thieves.” 

I was about to confront the Lily 


beside me, but I never 





got the chance. Two 


seconds later, she 


faint, 


—— 
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S@\2/ THIEVES 


It turned out that the thieves were 
actually twins named Samantha and 
Sasha Stickypaws. They had used 


colored contact lenses to trick everyone 


on the ship into thinking they were 


one mouse. 








Samantha was a_ registered 
passenger, but Saghained snuck aboard 
the ship. 

During the day, the two mice 
dressed alike so that they could walk 
around the boat at the same time. While 


Samantha looked for rich passengers on 








the POOL deck, Sasha searched the 
cabins below. 

At night, one sister br oke into 
the cabins, stealing PRECIOUS items. 
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Meanwhile, the other SISU@" made sure 
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CAMANTHA CTICKYPAIU C CACHA STICKY PALS 






SOQ TuHiEVEs 


everyone saw her dining and dancing 
with me so no one would suspect her. 

When Hercule was done explaining 
everything, I felt a little FOOLISH. 
After all, the Stickypaws twins had 
set me up! I should have known there 
was something STRANGE about 
Lily Lovelyfur. Right then and there, 
I promised myself I’d never again get 
sidetracked by a fascinating female 
rodent. But that got me thinking about 
Petunia Pretty Paws. She was kind, 
smart, and completely fascinating. | 
sighed. Something told me I might have 
a little CROUBLE keeping that promise. 








SMOOTH SAILING! 


I was still thinking about Petunia as | 
watched the Stickypaws twins being led 
away. Of course, the captain had them 
return all of the PRECI OUS jewels 
they had stolen. 

Count Richie Richpaws apologized 
to Thea for accusing her of stealing 
his gold watch collection. Then he 
decided to give the whole collection 
away in the Charity auction. 
Soon, lots of other passengers decided 


to donate items to the auction. It was an 


enorr2ouse success! 





SMOOTH an SAILING! 


I was so happy we were making 
money for my favorite charity, I 
almost forgot all about the THIEVES 
and my SeasSiCkNess. In fact, I 


had a feeling that the rest of the cruise 


would be... 








Look at the illustration on page 144. Can you spot 
something odd in Lily Lovelyfur's cabin? 
There is a shadow on the wall. 


[)] What do we know now about the mysterious thief? 


That he/she wears contact lenses. 


What did Geronimo Stilton see that was so strange? 
He saw Miss Lovelyfur appear in different places at 
almost the same time. First she said she was going to 
the pool, then she said she was heading to breakfast. 


What do Benjamin and Geronimo realize is different 
about Lily Lovely fur? 
Her eye color changed from blue to green. 


[3] What did Lily say that didn’t make any sense? 


She said that she sufferred from seasickness. But in 
the morning, she had said she loved cruises. 


[7] What did Geronimo figure out? 
That the blue contact lenses found in the two cabins 
explained the different color of Lily's eyes. They also 
proved she had been in both the countess’s and the 
count's cabins. 














HOW MANY QUESTIONS DID YOU ANSWER 
CORRECTLY? 
ALL 6 CORRECT: You 


are a SUPER-SQUEAKY 
INVESTIGATOR! 





F 
Mena li CORREcT. You are a 
aaa STICATOR! You'll 
Squeak soon! erent 





: LESS THAN 3 CORRECT: You are 
j a GOOD INVESTIGATOR! Keep ' 
1 practicing to get super-squeaky! 
\ 
I 


Farewell until the next 
mystery! 




















computer? 


A To make a website! 


a Why did it take 
the sailor mouse 
so long to learn 
the alphabet? 


A He spent years at C! 


a Why did the 
vampire have 
no friends? 
Because he was a pain 


in the neck! 


a What game did the cat like 
to play with the mouse? 
A Catch! 





@ What do pe get froma 
pampered 


i 


@ Why are fish so 
smart? 
AB 





e@ Why canta 
leopard hide? 


@ What kind of 
bow can't be 
tied? 








a Why couldn't the 
mouse open the 
piano? 





@ What did one eye say 
to the other? 





@ What was the cat’s favorite 
color? 


@ What is a pirate’s 
favorite subject 
ed 

A : 
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Seronimo Stitton | 





#1 Lost Treasure of #2 The Curse of the #3 Cat and Mouse in a 
Haunted House 


Emerald Eye 






| Geronfino Stitton 
— 
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1. paws OFF, 
reer 


ial 










#4 I'm Too Fond of #5 Four Mice Deep in #6 Paws Off, #7 Red Pizzas for a #8 Attack of the 
My Fur! the Jungle Cheddarface! Blue Count Bandit Cats 


om 
+P.) Goronimo-Stilton | 
——$————~ | 


FP __ reed 
A FABUMOUSE 
VACATION » 
FOR GERONIMO 
Te 
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#9 A Fabumouse #10 All Because of a all it’s Halloween, #12 Merry ‘Christmas, he Phantom of 
Vacation for Geronimo Cup of Coffee You ‘Fraidy Mouse! Geronimo! the Subway 
Kes ~sf} se hol 
Paty Goronlina Stitton 





Sic 
#16 A Cheese-Colored #17 Watch Your 
Camper Whiskers, Stilton! 





THE MUMMY 
WITH NOJNAME 






Ce. 








#24 Field Trip to #25 The Search for #26 The omy 
Niagara Falls Sunken Treasure with No Name 


WEDDING 
CRASHER 


S25) oly ou 
BIS S Diig33 


#29 Down and Out 
Down Under Marathon Cheese Thief 






SCERORIMD'S 
V AUEN TIE ee 
roe 


g 
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#32 Valley of the #33 Geronimo andthe = #34 Geronimo Stilton, #35 A Very Merry 
Giant Skeletons Gold Medal Mystery Secret Agent Chris 
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Valentine 
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#37 The Race Acros: #38 A Fabumouse #41 Mighty Mount 
America School Adventure Kilimanjaro 
See ey 
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~eGerenlino Stittor 
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HEPECULIAR 


is HEPRAUNTED 
PUMPKIN, THITE F 


CASTL 


#48 The Mystery in 
Venice 





MOUSE IN 


| SPACE! 


wv 


pci 






ea 
a besegy =? " 
#52 Mouse in Space! #53 Rumble in 
the Jungle 





The Hunt for the #57 The Stinky 
Golden Book Cheese Vacation 


=“ Geronimo Stilton 





THE TREASURE OF 
EASTERISLAND 


eS 


ms 


#60 The Treasure of 
Easter Island 





¥61 Mouse House 
Hunter 


MAGICAL 
MISSION 


BOLLYWOOD 
BURGLARY 













#55 The Golden 
Stilton! Statue Plot 
‘ M : . Sei itw 








THE ENORMOUSE 
PEARL HEIST 
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#49 The Way of 





#51 The Enormouse 
the Samurai Hounted! Pearl Heist 
(c Swale 


#54 Get into Gear, 





WELCOME TO 
MOLDY MANOR 
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#58 The Super 


#59 Welcome to 
Moldy Manor 


The Hunt for the 
Curious Cheese 
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#62 Mouse The Hunt for the #63 The Cheese 
Overboard! Secret Papyrus Experiment 





Join me and my friends as 
we travel through time in 
these very special editions! 


Gcronimojsti tonsil 


\ JOURNEY | 
THROUGH TIME | 


<n 





THE JOURNEY BACK IN TIME: 
THROUGH TIME THE SECOND JOURNEY 


THROUGH TIME 


=: RAGE 


A AGAINST, TIME 








LOST IN TIME: 


AGAINST TIME: THE FOURTH JOURNEY 


THE THIRD JOURNEY THROUGH TIME 
THROUGH TIME 


MEET 
Geronimo Stiltonord 


He is a mouseking — the Geronimo Stilton 
y of the ancient far north! He lives with his 
Ss brawny and brave clan in the village of 
Mouseborg,. From sailing frozen waters 
to facing, fiery dragons, every day is an — 
adventure for the micekings! | 


aes te SaaS Be 
Ey Seco Stn, | |S Sueno Sin | 


MICEKINGS tral) ainven 


#1 Attack of the #2 The Famouse #3 Pull the 
Dragons Ford Race Dragon’s Tooth! 


#5 The Mysterious 
Geronimo! Message 





Dont miss 
any of my 


adventures in 
the Kingdom of 
Fantasy! 








com “se rv 
THE KINGDOM THE QUEST FOR 
OF FANTASY PARADISE: 
THE RETURN TO THE THE THIRD ADVENTURE 
KINGDOM OF FANTASY IN THE KINGDOM 





OF FANTASY 





THE DRAGON THE VOLCANO THE SEARCH THE ENCHANTED 
PROPHECY: OF FIRE: FOR TREASURE: CHARMS: 
THE FOURTH ADVENTURE = THE FIFTH ADVENTURE THE SIXTHADVENTURE THE SEVENTH ADVENTURE 
IN THE KINGDOM IN THE KINGDOM IN THE KINGDOM IN THE KINGDOM 





OF FANTASY OF FANTASY OF FANTASY OF FANTASY 
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THE HOUR OF 
OF DESTINY: MAGIC: 


Aap ere win Ar weer prorerit arwrarriinar wee eee A eee 


HOE 





~  S 
GHOSTSOFAHE 
SHIPVIRECK 














Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the 
Dragon’s Code Ghost of the Shipwreck Secret City 
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Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and Thea Stilton and the = Thea Stilton: Big Trouble Thea Stilton and the 
Mystery in Paris Cherry Blossom Adventure Star Castaways in the Big Apple Ice Treasure 
SECRET 07 1 
OLD CASTLE 
Fin 
: is Seta : Se - 
Thee Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the 
Secret of the Old Castle Blue Scarab Hunt Prince’s Emerald Dancing Shadows 
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AMO THE 
LEGEND OF THE 
FIRS FLOWERS 


AND THE 
JOURNEY TO THE 
> LION'S DEN 
Pts * 
«3 re FA : 
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Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the Thea Stilton and the 


Legendof the Fire Flowers © Spanish Dance Mission Journey to the Lion’s Den Great Tulip Heist Chocolate Sabotage 


AND THE 
MADAGASCAR ¥ 
MADNESS 
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GERONIMO STILTONiX 5. 


He is a spacemouse — the Geronimo 
Stilton of a parallel universe! Heis — 
captain of the spaceship MouseStar 1. 
While flying through the cosmos, he visits | 
distant planets and meets crazy aliens. 
His adventures are out of this world! 


SPACeMiCce > SPACeMice O53 Ls C SPACeMice> SPACeMice 


YOU‘RE MINE, ‘ THE GALACTIC RESCUI RESELLION 
CAPTAIN! : GOAL d 


i re Tk 
#1 Alien Escape #2 You're Mine, Captain! #3 Ice Planet Adventure #5 Rescue Rebellion 


= ~ & — 
> . CSPACeMice>) CSPACeMice > SPACeMice CSPACceMice 5 
BEWARE! AWAY INA SLURP MONSTER PIRATE SPACECAT 
" SPACE JUNK! By SLED . SHOWDOWN | ATTACK 
m3 m4 
aA 


#6 The Underwater #7 Beware! Space Junk! #8 Away in a Star Sled #9 Slurp Monster #10 Pirate Spacecat 
Planet Showdown Attack 
m : 





Meet 
HSHOr nae Hs Lou 


- =a == tg 










oo ~ ancient ancestor! He runs the stone 
.. newspaper in the prehistoric village eg 
of Old Mouse City. From dealing with 
es _ dinosaurs to dodging meteorites, ——¢) 


ae 


his life in the Stone Bago is full _ ¥- ee! 71 () 
of adventure! — . y 






lS 
HOT LAVA! 
“4 


eae 
DON’T WAKE THE 
DINOSAUR! 
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR 





Born in New Mouse City, Mouse 
Island, GERONIMO STILTON is 


Rattus Emeritus of Mousomorphic 





Liter and of -Ratonic 






parative Philosophy. For the 
past twenty years, he has been 
running The Rodent’s Gazette, New Mouse City’s 
most widely read daily newspaper. 

Stilton was awarded the Ratitzer Prize for his 
scoops on The Curse of the Cheese Pyramid and 
The Search for Sunken Treasure. He also 
received the Andersen 2000 Prize for ee 
the Year. One of his bestsellers won the 2002 eBook 





rsonality of 


Award for world’s best ratlings’ electronic book. His 
works have been published all over the globe. 

In hiswspare time, Mr. Stilton collects antique 
cheese rinds and plays golf. But what he most 


enjoys is telling stories to his nephew Benjamin. 
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1. Main entrance" )\ 

2. Printing presses (where the books 
and newspaper are printed) 

3. Accounts department 

4. Editorial room (where the editors, 
illustrators, and designers work) 

5. Geronimo Stilton’s office 








Map of New Mouse City 


Industrial Zone 
Cheese Factories 
Angorat International 
Airport 

WRAT Radio and 
Television Station 
Cheese Market 

Fish Market 

Town Hall 

Snotnose Castle 

The Seven Hills of 
Mouse Island 

Mouse Central Station 
Trade Center 

Movie Theater 

Gym 

Catnegie Hall 

Singing Stone Plaza 
The Gouda Theater 
Grand Hotel 

Mouse General Hospital 
Botanical Gardens 
Cheap Junk for Less 
(Trap’s store) 

Aunt Sweetfur and 
Benjamin’s House 
Mouseum of 

Modern Art 
University and Library 


The Daily Rat 

The Rodent’s Gazette 
Trap’s House 

Fashion District 

The Mouse House 
Restaurant 
Environmental 
Protection Center 
Harbor Office 
Mousidon Square 
Garden 

Golf Course 
Swimming Pool 
Tennis Courts 
Curlyfur Island 
Amousement Park 
Geronimo’s House 
Historic District 
Public Library 
Shipyard 

Thea’s House 

New Mouse Harbor 
Luna Lighthouse 

The Statue of Liberty 
Hercule Poirat’s Office 
Petunia Pretty Paws’s 
House 

Grandfather William’s 
House 





This way to the Rodent Straits 
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Brigand’s Isle 


Tomcat Island 


Cat's Panther 
Claw Archipelago 
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Coral Reet? 


This way 
to the Mousific 
Ocean 


we 
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= New Mouse City 
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Furflung Island 


ee 


This way to the Sea of Mice 





OP ONANPWN s 


Big Ice Lake 

Frozen Fur Peak 
Slipperyslopes Glacier 
Coldcreeps Peak 
Ratzikistan 
Transratania 
Mount Vamp 
Roastedrat Volcano 
Brimstone Lake 
Poopedcat Pass 
Stinko Peak 

Dark Forest 


. Vain Vampires Valley 


Goose Bumps Gorge 


. The Shadow Line Pass 


Penny Pincher Castle 
Nature Reserve Park 
Las Ratayas Marinas 
Fossil Forest 

Lake Lake 


21. 
22. 
23. 
24. 
25. 


26. 
27. 
28. 
29. 
30. 
31, 
32. 
aa. 
34. 


35, 
36. 
S77. 


Map of Mouse Island 


Lake Lakelake 
Lake Lakelakelake 
Cheddar Crag 
Cannycat Castle 
Valley of the Giant 
Sequoia 

Cheddar Springs 
Sulfurous Swamp 
Old Reliable Geyser 
Vole Vale 
Ravingrat Ravine 
Gnat Marshes 
Munster Highlands 
Mousehara Desert 
Oasis of the 
Sweaty Camel 
Cabbagehead Hill 
Rattytrap Jungle 
Rio Mosquito 





“ Dear mouse friends, 
Thanks for reading, and farewell 
till the next book. 


It'll be another_y isker-lickifg=800d 
adventure, and that’s a promise! 





Geronimo Stilton 
s 


@ 





The Hunt for the | 
Hundredth Key 


Geronimo, Thea, and Trap are 


exploring a mysterious old castle 
built by the founder of New | 
Mouse City! Can they unlock all 
its rooms and discover its secrets? | 





EXTRA! EXTRA! Read an entire 
bonus Geronimo Stilton story after | ji 
the main adventure: 


ThesDouble Cross 


Can Geronimo catch a jewel thief 
while on vacation? 





PLUS fun and cheesy jokes! 





